Got my gutu »nd cimcH gear out of 
hock. 1 waievendmnknoaugh to thînk 
about payîng you that $no. But I figure 
J’Il sav* that for wben ] jet the final 

monny lump. Unies* you nccü it — and 
ssy so whenever you do. 

Ànyway, Ballantine thinkx this i* 
goïng ta go. My gusracuce it jusc for che 
paperlack; hatdcovec, movie and TV 
rights arc y ci to be ncgaiiatcd. I think 
you shcHild gec hwstjmg ai once on ihe 
TV rightx..... 

Smcerely, Hunier 

Thampion Write* Wif liant J. Kfnn tây ukaui 
life in San fnmrlïca. 

Aüg. io, 1965 
San Francisco 
Dear Wiliie.- 

... In ail, my life ha* gone into a very 
sirange groove. The othcr night I was 
arrcsted with Allen Gïmberg, uw» Jeft 
Ken K«ey’s party for the 1 ïell's Angel». 
My reçu. is patd two montha irv idvance, 
wfiich is perhapt cht mon unusiul 
thing L can t»y 21 this tlrne. And rny 
home I» fii 11, nighc and day, of ht maux 
thugs. On Fridayoneof ihcm is bring- 
ing aver soto cub« nfl.SD and wf are 
gcùng co lock ourselves în. Sandy I» ter- 
rified of it ail, and [Thompson 1 * son} 
Juan cries Jt thés ightcf thèse monsteri, 
bot the phone Ueeps ring)nj and pcoplc 
keep tafiting about moncy. I hopc to Uc 
finish*! for good with this thîng by 
Chriscmas, thert go to either Brazil, 

Mexico or Chilc. By then. I shouM be 
abletagetan idvanceon ettherTfreRum 

Dîajy or some other novel, so fm feel* 

«t' 2 pretty laugh on th*t score. 
Precipitouily, H ST 

Ojwn publication in r ç 66 , Thempfon’s "hff/i'î 
Ançrli“ uw» pnjrlainird by nuny to ht a /üur- 
nttUsiic masttrpirrt. Bcf/iu-, a yaungfaniLTiin. 

Junc zy, 1967 
Deat Mr. Thompson, 

f just got done reading your bookon 
the Hell's Angels, and it’* really gréai. 
Tfcat bock [s really grc JC, I don’t know 
what to say it’* so great. 

TU tell you the Honcst to God tnith, 
1 never read a book and flnished it in 
full and this goea for achaol bocks, tac. 
Asforxhisbôrrk î didn’x mi» a word în 
it. You know wheo 1 gec my diiver’» 
license in two years l’m buyirg me a 
big Harlcy and going to Cal. Beücve 

what I say.... 

SÎTicercly yoürx, Paie 

RS. Man ! think you’re really great. 

T 7 ijmpicn rapMiif prcntply iwiîw n-ytar-oli. 

July 6 ,1967 

Woody Creek, Colo. 

Drar Dale.... 

Wh«n I v/35I wax a wifd, half'WÎt 
punk who caused s lot of trouble and 
wjnerd to t«ax che World 5 n half if For 
no other rcason than it didn*t seem co 
fit me too weLI. Now, îooking bsek on 
ït, I don't tbink ï'd change much of 
what I dïd in chose dayi , . . but I've 


also leamed ar l*asr one crueîaJly fm- 
ponam thïng since then. And chat'* 
the idca of making your own pattern, 
nul Calling intogrooves thaï ochcr pco- 
pie tnade, Remrmbtr th*t if you c»n 
do one thing betrer than anybody it’ll 
malte lift a hell of a lot oasier for you 
in this world - »ht<b is a pretty raean 
world, when you co know it, and a 
loi of peaplc* in it ican ride big Harleys 
,,, «pecially in Califomia. The best 

of the Angels - the guvs you mighL 

want to sit down and talk to - hâve a)- 
most *11 played th*t game for* whüe 

and then quit for something betfer. 
The ories who are left ore aimost i*lî 
the k»nd who can’t do anythirtg else, 
And thcy’rt noc much fun to calk to, 
Thcy’re not Smart, or funny, or brave, 

ar evert original. TheyYe jusc Oîd 
Punks. ... And î donk sce aoy Sensé 
in you wanting t o go oui to California 
and jet in on a game that's x dcad end. 
If you’re btighl enough to write me a 
good Inter at your âge, you't* also 
bright cnough to avoid pinting. your- 
se If down the tube... . 

OK for ail that noise, I just don’t 
wanr you btaming me, to ycars from 
now, for gîving you a bad lead. Ail l’m 
really saying is, rtght, be an outlaw ,., 
but do ir your own way, For your own 
reasons, and for chriti’s sakc dûn't 
blow it a* badîy ai the Angels hâve. 
Sirrereiy, Hunter S. Thompson 

Now dJotlfsîicJ în Woody Creelc, Colo., 
and sanicjhing of a local ceîebnfy, Tbowp- 
son turitts Tom Wbî/e, reflecting on the 
dixpartfy httwten trlticxl sucres* «nd 
contmervial swcctît. 

Nov, z8,1567 
Woody Creek, Colo. 

Ûcar Tom..., 

It's 5:10 on a vrry cold and snowy 
Sunday moming here, and I hase to b* 
u p by noon to watcb the Bear s rap the 
Pack*rs (romember, you read tt here 
firsl) and then * nightmarc struggle he- 
tween thu Colts and ^çers. tve been 
supportîng myself reecntly by whip- 
ping locats around on the week î y point 
spreadi. Nobody will bei witb me to- 

triorfow, and th«se are cv/o fafc-city 
game* I’ve beert waiting for. People 
spook easiiy in chescmountains.... 

I wish to hell you w«re tigbt about 
my being a “rich de vil," but the ttuth 
of the roatter if that l*m down. to jmo 
or ao and Ramparts sent my last check 
to Auxttn, Texas. God only know* 
why. l'm naw fryijîg co pry ir out of 
th< postmaster dowj» there, but I fig¬ 
ure hc bas instructfoni to Lum any - 
thing in a Rsrnpurisenvelop*. I agreed 
to Write a “cotiimn” for them, but I 
hâve no idea how to 5tare. ... I |ust 
hung an antelopr’s head aver my fire- 
pluce. Thîngx irt happening. And 1 
hâve crédit, so I've given up worrying 
about cash exc*pt that 1 hâve to sertie 
thîa contTact thing somehow. 

Hun ter * 
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! DYLAN 

[Gwf.Jrwnyfl] up. He ha* **id he was 
j somewhit of a loner and an academie 

i dls 4 »tcr, ran a dbtnzl O average for 
threr years in one hîgh school beforc 
they booted Kim, was so shy he'd tahe 

I an F nther than get up in front of 20 
kid* and give an oral report, Ar birrh- 
day parties and in Little League - esp«' j 
1 clally whenDad was in the stands-Ja- 1 
j kob and hi: *îblings were «lway* , 
conscÎDü» of beir.j' stiiei at, and he I 
| hated it. '’Obviously," he says. know- 1 
j ing wKerc ihis is going, “if you get on- j 
stage,there’sapieceoryourhatsays,*l I 
liîcer being looked a:.' 1 havon't fourni } 
the connection inmyself y et 
Jakob üvs thac when he was grow- J 
iog up, ihe unspuken mantca was 
'‘filmai” The drills were in place before 
Kc was born. "If I wtu in a public place | 
1 wich my dad, and people notteed,” he j 
says, Td cross the Street. Scand nexc to I 
sDmebodyolse. It was instinct. My pic- 
I turc wisnottobe in. magasinet. Itwas I 
| unsaid. ( understood. Jt's sotnething I j 
• «périr ta years doing a certain way - 

I th.cn I wem compte tely the opposite, 

Lt’s hard to figure eut how (bat m*kes J 
■ .iny sense. You fmd ways to rarionalizv j 
j j[ - Ukc it J » somecharactec up thece, it's I 
net you. 1 ' 

, The ture of ih»? music and the. rond | 
1 is casier for Jakob to explain: "I s.iw ! 
thaï Stuff for su long, *incu l tan trr ( 

! member. I just ean’c shake ît otic of j 

myielF, just like jomc people who 
grew up on a farm,,. as you gel oldcr, 1 
you miss tbefarm/’ He is stdl figuring 1 
out how to reconcile lhe demands of . 
tbc road wîth havirg ht» own fatnily. 

( Ht* wife le Et college when tbeir son | 
- was boni; someday she’ll want 03 go | 
* bacic. They mm« ont with him Mm«' 

, cime*, but he knowi enough to be ex- [ 

i tremciy protectivc of them. He will 
J not even ucrer hls «on’s ni me. Even 

i though Jakob got through childhood. 

wirhaut the phalsnx of Glack-cotiag 
, nantîtes jnd secutity consultants tKac 
' cojïct rock babîe* coday, fallour fom 
j the rock A roll life whaclred him hard 
1 2s a child, 

.î He wouldnk «ay sa at first. He had 
j told me thaï lie barely rcmecnbêred hitf 
f patents Eïeing toge cher before their di- 
I j votee, în 1937» afcet tayearsofenar riage . 

. “It didn’t scem that abnormal," he said. 

) “I don’ t look back on thaï e ra and think, 
'Boy, iKacs wh«\my life went sauth, 
whm my parent» got divorced .’ 11 

Rerntr.d hjingently sortit timelater 
thit thcit is «orne talhet unpltaSiiU. în- 
formarîon out there, char it wi* ail over 
the papers wnen Jakob was 7 and 8, and 
lit says, “Of coutse." Anyone can iind 
thase fact». And he cm understand the 
geneial curiosiry, becausc samt of the 
1 KeU was hammered into Art, presscd 


inro vtnyL and, baby, it sctld. 

In lato I9T4, as the marnage began to 
uttfivel, Uob Dylan made bis “divorce 
album,’’ B?ooiJ on flic Tr^lct, ReUased 
in early 1975, K stand* os one af Dyl- 
an’s most briliiant records, a pièce oF 
tnajÊJtîc rorment. Wtiter Greil Mar' 
eus described it as “the tal* of sn ad- 
vcnturer’s war wirh a woman and 
vith himself, and a shattwingatttmpt 
tç force tntmory, fantasy arxd Üie ter- 
rews of Love and dtacK to ttiva un attis- 
tic impulse." 

It made grtat art, but there were 
ftve chîldren caught in «he emorional 
Flood - one daughter and three sons 
the Dyîans hadtoguLher, and a daugh' 
ter from Sara'scarlier marciige. Mer' 
cifulîy, the court records were sealed, 
but fur Jakob, there are other docu¬ 
ments that acho thoso «mes. ”lf I hcar 
[an upbtrat long like} ’Tombstone 
Blues,’ i’m having a good tinte with 
evcrybody clse," Jakob say*. “Those 
ûther «ongs on NnihnVIt» Sfcyh'ne and 
Blocd on tke TVacfe* . . . tht>s« are my 
pjcenc* tslking.’* 

Nashvilh Skyiine was eut in 196g, 
when his parent» were making brcad 
«nd babies - Jrtkub, to be précisé - tn 
Woodsrock, N.Y. Jakob tays he hears 
his parents iv> its love »ongs and in 

Blood's accusation» and lamcnts. He t* 
certain that ulthough «(ranger» danred 
and mode love to them, those soitgs 
comprise u fathoms-deep repositary 
of hî* family hhtory. “Sometimes you 
just write soegs foc entertainment,” 
heiay». “Other times youget a fecling 
(liât it reaily tnattert. J canteü,în cer¬ 
tain long» - màybc thai*s whcce l get 
my information on those subject*. But 
l've never had (0 ask ^uesiions about 
it, l’vc atways kind of feft it alone.” 

Corne 10 ihink of it, Jakob has never 
asked ht* dad whether "Forever 
Young" WAC Ecdeed inspired by Ja- 
kob'a bîrtii. Hc Figure* il was a runibt 
samt Dylan freak COokid up, «ifice 
clearly it’’* a song wriuen to ail well- 
loved chîldren. And lie can ütwayt lis» 
ten to it fondly. Mot xo with, xay, 
“Idiot Wînd," from UfcedsW tbf'J'rwk*, 
a sor.g so ruefu! and vituperativv* tliac 
it's been eompared to the poet Allen 
Glnsberg’*epic"Howl 0, *[diot Witld” 
deals v/ich gossip. backstabbing, that- 
tered. Hit h. 

*‘tn -a Jot of way«, that’» the only 
snzpshot I hâve, because 1 don’c hâve 
a grcat me mot y of that tLI^e, ,, Jakob 
*ays. “A lot of random images might 
strike my memory heating it. Those 
ste my parents ratking, and if 1 want 
to go to that place - I mrm, how often 
do you want to depres* jourself? 
5 u met Lines it goes in one ear and oui 
the other. Somecimes, depending on 
my State, chose songs can bother me.” 

It ii duubtiess to everyonc's de ep ve* 
gret that someof the more vïvid images 
of the D y La ns' domestic travails be- 
camc very public information. Sotne 
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wrte contained in humilia 
laiicd press telcase» issue 
Dylan’» lawycr, Marvin ”1 
Mîtchclson, otherç in newi 
erage of s harrowing incident at the 
children't school, in late <977, as the 

mstody bauk raged. Though ah< had 
temporary custody, Sara Dylan, xc- 
compariicd by private détectives, at- 
tempeed to take h<i childrén oui of 
clai» one day, chasing tbem through 
schootand assaultinga («xcheewhoat- 
mandcd ta sac a court orjer. Sara wa» 
■clwrged with battery Cor lh« susault. 
and subsequently was finedstiy. 

'*That wit m y sclicol,* Jakob ac- 
knowledge*. “I was there. I can hon- 
csdy say that day i* the most sensitive 
part of my life. I remember it more 
vivîcfly ih«.rj a[mosi any other day. IVe 
never really discusscd it withanybody. 
If I talkëd about it, l’d probably end up 
with a ilierapitt within a haif-hour. 
Ic's thatdcep.' 1 

In fect, he *ay* he*« nev«r opred for 
chiirapy. Asked }u»i how he thînk* he 
d»d get rhrough ît, he 1 * silent for a ino- 
ment. "The only thing 1 can corne up 
with il that the kids were and. arc very 
close,” he say*. “And 1 didn’t hâve to 
see very many bad ching». 1 was ip the 
back bedroom only bcin{; told the 
good thing*," And he wa» 50 very 
small; “I vu too busy trying to get lhe 
ca^le T V to workor my toys to work.” 

In Southern California, s ma clc in the 
middle of the Me decade, divorce «/u 
a* common «nd ciolsy as cornElake». 
Plcnty of Jakub’s (riend* grïped îoudly 
and justihably, and sciK do. Nur so the 
Dylan chîldren. “In tbat sense, [my 
parents] dtdn’c do a b»d job.” Jakob 
sjyj, “hecûtife vvetîanail fonction loday 
without compbintnfi about it." 

There ii n silence, and by now il'» 
not hard to i*nse another of those dif- 
fîcult moments, “l'nt kind of stuck 

hfîce bctvïczn saying; I didn’t seu any 
thing ..lie *uys. "And the uudi is, I 
do know tjuitc a lot about ït. But i(’5 in- 
credîbly paiuful, and I don’t feel tt 1 * 
any af my business. But J'd bc lying if 
l said, 'Jccr, l ceally don't know.' * 

It’i information he’d cather not hâve, 
and he wouid never dreatn of asterng 
his parent* for more. Fortunatcly, 
chings no cm alizé d after a hanowing 
euxtody dispute. The necd* of thcchil- 
dren prevailed. Bob Oylnn explaîned ic 
chîs way; “Marrsage was a failure. Hus- 
bandand wlfç was a failure, but Ehthet 
and mother wasn’t a Failure.” 

They just Found an alternative par- 
enting style. ,c We always had Free ac¬ 
cès: to both parent*,” Jakob says. ,k l 
spent half my time with both of them; 
thert ws*nevet any time I couLdn’t b« 
wtth whichever one I wanted. We 
were ptetty much allowcd to do what 
we netded and wanted to do. L travelcd 
ejuite x bit. Ccttnînly, goîng to Europe 
was more Eut! tlian going to school ” 

He say* his ihat oldest sister. Maria, 


There. arc pJenty of children, family 
get-togeth«rs and, yes, doüng, ami¬ 
able grandparents. Both Bob and Sara 
watchcd Jakob marry Paigc at hls 
mother’s Los Angeles home. Alsa pre- I 
«nn Jakcb's only sutvlvîng grandpar- | 
ent - his father’s mother, Béatrice 
ZinmerenaRi whom Jakob adore*. 

"jake* family is a huge advôntage to 
htm, 1 ’ Say* T'Bonc Burn«U, "Fin not 
talking about the nimt. l'm talking 
about the pcoplc. They're ail great Ecids. 
Saj# i» a beautifui woman, and Bob ... 
well, no mat ter what anybody tbînks or 
write», he i* A wondcrful mai!.'’ 

And, adds Jakob, a habituai spekrr. 
When Bob Dylan, born Bob Zimrner- j 
tnan, temporarily tuined his back on Ju- j | 
daisrn and deelared himsclf a born- 
ogain Christian, thert were interviews, 
concert* and albums (S’îoto Trvtiri Cam- 1 
«ng, “T went through different 

times," Jeltob Uy* of his spiritual up- 

biinging. ,< DuringrheconvçrîÎDnThirig, 1 
l went wherc 1 wa« told. I waa mre 
chat it mattered to him. He’i ne^'ei donc 
any thing half-a«ed. If he doe* any' 
thing, he goe* fully undetwater.” 

By the time Jakob curoed ij - bar- 
mitivah age • he layi, “The wheul had 
curned. i've been Jcwish foc most of 
my lîfc.” He says that like tho»c Little 
League game*, tu* catered coming of 1 
âge vj( we 11 -aiten.ded. But ît was 
haidly bip. “Stray Oats didu't play, (t 
was like Larry's bar-miizvah b,ind.” 

Picture the composer of“Likcj Roll- 
ing Stone” writing a chcck to somc . 
liard'*wingin’ ncbbîih In 2 bine vcivet j 
twx, How daunhng it mui t hsve bcen to 1 
the guy pirktng «ut “SuHriac, Sunitc” I 
on the accord ion 10 hâve Bob Dylan în 1 
thr house. Jakob says hc dcesn’c utual- 
ly tell hi* own band LKilori-ltand wfiuil 
he know* that hU Cuhcr U coming to a 

WftUflower* gtg. But he finds it pleav 
ant, never intimidating, lo know that 
Dad is «ittiRg out tiicre in the dark. 

“My family might b<r labcled *dys- 
funclionaF like anybady else'* fsmily 
could bef *Jakob says. "But nobady «ver 
be3t tne. Bdng hurt, moUstcd, tliosc are 
real piublcms gr?wîng up. I didn’t hâve 
any ol that. f just had my làituly - whit- ' 
?'*<r ic was. I F m glad l can take care of 
mysrlf and ger around coday and n«>t 
dweli on any of that scufEl diink it's p ît i- ! 
fui, a lot of people btaming their adult 
live*on theirchildhoods. You'rc an adult 
now; you hâve the ability ta raavt on" 

And sa he ha s. hic wri«s wJwntver 
he geti the chance, and if you wnnt to 
plumb hi* lyVics for any due», go 
ahead, hâve a hall. Yes, he concédés 
when asked about one sang. “Aihes to 
Asbes” is an, ah, Interest ing one; 

“VVcîW, you cculd ivalft like a sinuigir, 
head back inro hc7e/Bringing gfa a-hlle 
ysm ad so sincere/BriRgÎTtg gftjjor a boy 
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